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pension and now tortured him the more as hS

was returning to the .city.: A- gloom came ovef
his spirits; and his pleasure was turned into pain;

When williin fifty miles of home, while stop-

ping nt L ha enclosed two hundred and
fifty dollars more of iho stolen funds in a letter;
and directed it in a disguised hand, to Mr. Hale.
This letter he handed to n boy", and gave him a
dollar to carry it "lo-- a post office' about eight miles
distant. I ,;.- -- - - .

- The next day George returned to- - the store,
and found tbat Mr. Halo had received two bun
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"We're all our Ansel SWe.'
Despair not of the better part ,

: f ' That lies in human kind ; . - f
i ' A gleam of light still flickereth ..

e'en the darkest miod ; s,r .t ; . n
j The savage with his club of war, ,!.

'

n . - The sag ao tnilt) and good, . , ..

Are linked in firm eternal bonds, , . ,

Of common brotherhood.; r
V, Despair ool ' t Oh, despair not, then, ..,

enii r. For throagh this world so wide
No nature is so demon-lik- e,

- Bat there's an angel side. . ,; ;,

The huge rough stones from out the mine,
Unsightly and anfuir, ' "

. ,

'

Have veins of purest metal hid " "''
Beneath the surface there ;'

' Few rocks so bare but to their bights it
-' Some tiny moss-pla- nt clings, ' : " '

I

And round the pesoi so desolate,1 "

' r The sea-bir- d sits and sings ;
Believe me, too, that rugged souls,'

Beneath their rudeness hide -

' Much that is beautiful and good --

- v'- We've all our angel side. '

..-;- s s:;:-'.?;- ;' .

In all there is an inner depth
, . A far-of- f, secret way, :. . V , ,

Where through the windows of tho soul,.
God sends his smiling ray ;

; , la every human heart there is
X r A faithful sounding chord, . -

; That may be struck unknown to us . , ;

By some sweet loving word. - r

.7 - The way ward heart in vain may try
j , V- :- Its softer thopghts to hide, i , i

Some unexpected tone roveale t ;
It hath an angel side. . r . .. .; u r

Despised arid low and trodden 'clown, ' ' '

Dark with the shade of sin, '
Deciphering not those halo lights

' " Which' God hath lit within ;
; r '

:

, ... Groping about iq utmost night, ,
'

'. Poor, prisoo'd souls there are.
. Who guesa not what fife's meaning is, ' '

' ' Nor dream of Heaven afar.
. Oh! that some gentle hand of love

( - : . The;r Btombliog steps would guide, "

And show them that amidst it all,
"" Life has its angel side. ' v".

6 " 1

Brutal and mean and dark enough,: '

God knows some natures are,' - . .'

But he, compassionate, cornea near .

And shall we suod afar 1 . . ' ; .

Our cruse of oof will not grow less,
;. ' If shared (snth hearty hand, -a J,

aFor words of peace and looks of love
. Few natures can withstand. , '. . . , J

Love is the mighty coocjlieror . .
- Love is the beauteous guide
Love, with her beaming eye, can see '

' We've all Our ftngel sides. ;
; . .. '.

'.!.'ivii c .!i .For. toe Ofnoi Star.

An The Quadroon Girl,"
" ' Vi'1"OK, '

Bondage "Without Chains.
BY MRS, H, lm BOSTWICK.

CHAPTER II.
i""''i ' (Continued.); ' ;E j.

' . Baffled Projects. y'"t ;

" ' ' " ''"Prepared I was not ""':

For such a business ; therefore am I found "f :

So much unsettled; This drives me to entreat yen
That pvesently yon take yourrway for home.

I., , . .AlCtKtU that Ends tcell.
"Well. now if lever! ?' exclaimed Mooney, as

he watched the airy figures flitting" through the
hrubberyjikeapairoftwin butterflies ; "Them's

both "your daughters, I take it. Reckoned you
hadn't but one. Twins aint. they T " ' ' ,

" I have but one daughter you reckoned right
ly ;" returned Mr. Herbert," s

'

" Oh ! gal from the city, likely, on a visit."
Sl No," answered the planter a little impatiently,

" one is the girl I spoke ofjust now, my daughtei 's
maid and play-mate.- "; - . ; --

Mooney stopped short, and with eyes and mouth
opening in. concert, stared full in the planter's face,

You dont say, now! - Where in the universal
creation did you pick up such an article i ' Quad
roon, I take it, 'ant she ?". - i v . - '

Her mother was a quadroon 1 1 bought her
when this child was a babe, and she was Mrs, Her
bert's special attendant until she died of fever three
or four years since.". .

"- - ' :

' " Died, did she I ' Aw ! - Must have been
heavy loss."' This gal is like her I reckon," grunted

the trader, " how much did ybti pay for her! n

She was very handsome7 and intelligent;
have forgotten what fgave for her i But this has
nothing in particular to do with our business. "Sup
pose we adjourn to a cool room in the house. - It's
getting warm, here." '

"Wait a bit, my dear sir," said Mooney with a
wonderfully patrouizing air ; and then stretching
himself to his full height, be whispered something
in, the planter's ear. " I will now, pon honor
Call this yer matter settled, and give you that bo--

sides, plump down A'uwl reckon you'il see what
a lucky chance is. - Haw ! baw ! what do you say

toil?!' i :;. .": .

Well, Blr. Mooney ' replied the planter hesi
tatingly, for it was plain that the proposition, what
ever it was, had taken him by surprise ; " I find

no fault with your offer it is generous ; indeed
am at some loss to know how you expect to make

such ' . ;by an operation." I .

" Oh let me alone for that,' answered the tra-

der with a grin ;' " 1 look out for myself, I've a

particular friend who keeps on the watch for arti-

cles of that stamp, so let us have an answer, if you
'"

please, sir."
The oreature seemed highly elated with his

sudden idea, and went so far, after running his rs

through his stubbly hair, as to clap his bands
upon the planter' shoulder ; who in the menntime

stood perfectly still, revolving in his mind the un-

locked for proposal.''
" The offer is liberal enough as I remarked be-

fore " said lie at lost, " but I never expected to sell

Angolique. She has been reared here almost as

tenderly as my own daughter. In fact they are
like sisters to each other, and a separation would
nearly kill tbem, I suppose. If the case were oth-

erwise, I wouldn't hesitate an instant.' '
. " Wal, if folks wants to throw away a good offer,
1 ve nothing gin it, so I get my money; nnd if
toiks is able to raise nigger wenches to make ladies
on 'em, so they don't durst to neither work 'em
nor sell em why it's their taste and not mine."
And thus expressing himself, the trader buttoned
up his coat. '' . ..

" Well, really, Mooney " said Mr. '. Herbert

ldr.ed.and fifty dollars ptthe stolen money.
"Why,'; eaid , merchant, "its

from C - --, too.. nnd not a word of explanation;
I wish I know that writing."

The intelligence soon spread through the city;
and it was now fully believed tlmt through care-
lessness it had been put into another persons letter
birit; ' "' 2 ':.: :i,- -

. '

A plan for detecliou was formed, and they
watch all letters and if poss-

ible, ditH.-o.ve- the writer. .At. length a letter ar-

rived, the direction of, which very much resem-ble- d

the one addressed to Mr. Hale.. A warrant
wos issued, Vnd the writer arrested and brought .

to the city. They also brought with them a boyt
who stitted thnt a gentleman gave him a dollar to
take the letter io the post-offic- e and that
the letter was ndiliesfed to Mr. Hale. He had
tiven the police a full description of his person)
See., and they were going to make search for
llillt. .. .. i - . -

George heard of these fucts, and hastened home'
telling his wife that he must fly. , She urged art
explanation, but nfior a hurried, embrace; he left .
hor and tied no one knew whither.

It wns fifteen years uf.er the sudden and yet
unexp'nioed separation, that Mrs. Harmon re-
moved to he far West to live with her nnole:
Hero she became acquainted with a Mr. Day;
He was a man of about thirty five or forty years;
and it Was strange that one'who had such an ap-

parent dislaste for society should linger in her pres-
ence as he did. He was much respected, and
Mrs Ilutuioa. who believed her former husband
dead, reciprocated his feelings; She yielded her
hand to Mr. Day, and .finally became his wife;

One evening Mr. Day culled her aside and in-

timated to her that he had n secret to disclose to)

her. Showing her a ring Le said ; ,

"Do you know this?"
She turned pule, and fainted oh his bosom. It

was the otle she had given td her former husband;
When she recovered; she asked; ' - ' '

Where did you get ill1'
"Yuu gave it to me fifteen years ago,", said, he;
"Merciful Heaven!'' she exclaimed; you are!

not" ;
-

,
-- ".' - .. , ,

"I am George Harmon," he replied.
"No, he is dead!" - .

: --

"He lives; a better man, and ouco more your
husband!" - "

i

As soon as circumstances would admit, he told
her his history. "He had changed his namei-ha- d

written io her that he was almost dead; and
did not expect to recover, and had settled
in the West, and had accumulated a fortune.

"Has Mr. Hale, been remunerated?" she ask-

ed.- : ,f . - - , s . : .

"Yes; and here is tho receipt, and his forgive-

ness." - -. -
-

Succeeding days were days of - blessedness.
George's eaily full was often remembered, and he
alwajs lothed the wine cup as the tempter.
. . Young men, you cannot fail to see- - the moral
May Haaven teach you to apply it! - ' .

The Persecuted. Uladiai;
f. .Frequent, refeience of Into has been mado id
the foreign news ti the persecution and reported
death of lhe,Madiai, Yl irence, Tor embracing,
the Protectant faith.- - The Buona Novella, of
Turin, publishes n account of the trial and im-

prisonment of Francesco end Hosa Madiai, of
Florence,- - ond it is to be presumed thnt report is
aut'ienti'v"- - A translation of-thi- s account nif- -

penrs in' the New York Herald of "the 19th
from wiich the principal fuels are thus con
densed by the Cotton Traveller;

. Francesco Madiui was born in tiie; coui t y'i
near Florence; going to the city early for em-

ploy met!,' he learned French and English, and
became a courier to foreign families, and tfavel- -

ing to foreign lands. ' Thus he visited England,
and even the United States. Rosa Madiai was
born In Rome," thence" removed to London,

here she resided some It yenrf, in tr-.- e service1

of foreign and other families.. : 'n her. return"
to Fiorence she met Francesco Madiui wiih
whom she was previously somewhat acquainted,
and thejr were married by a Protestant clergy-
man, and partook of the sacrnmeDt in ths)

Swhs Protesiai.t Chapel in Florence; Uniting
ih&ir lit le savings, they furnished "a house and
let it to foreign families, particularly English;
Rosa remained at Florence, busying herself
with the domestic duties, while Francesco con-linu- ed

his journeys as a courier.
. On the night of November 15, 1351; thesa
quiet ond inoffensive citizens, "together with
nearly fifty other persons, of all ages and condi-

tion?, we re atrested by the gendarmes,asheretic
and .thrown .into prison; a traitor a .'udas
among the little band of brethren having betray
6i '"?" ' the police.- - "' TbsMadijIS Werj
thrown into separot j cells, ap iPe kef
confinement until June 4 h, ,i&2: when they
were brought ti trial; not before a jury; but,
bench of judges, who sat with closed doors, ad-- '" V

mitting only a few Englishmen by the interposit
ion 01 oir lienry imiwer. -

In answer to the questions of the judges, Fran-
cesco nnd Kosa b.jih acknowledged thrmstlvea
Protes'nnts, or "Clirisiiai.s. according to the
Gospel;" declared that they had been induced to
forsake Romanism from reading tho Scriptures,
from which they learned the errors ard con
trndictions of the Papal Church. In answer to
the questions: Who advised you to leave the
Cuilio'io faith? Francesco replied: ''Nubody: It
h is been a matter between God and my own
soul " He admitted that he had held a meeting
for prayer nnd religious conversation in his own
house, to wl.ich some Catholics were admitted
nt their own request desiring to; become ae
quainted wi.h the eterncl truth. The judge
then asked; Have you ever-ha- any religious
controversy duiing the time you (spoke gainst
the chuich?" Francesco: Yes, sir only when
1 yds provoked; 1 sjoke of the dogmas of
the church ns contrary to the Bible, hut have
never used, during tlis conversation, any die
respecful lnnguuge," ' - ;

With this closed Francesco's Marmnntion.
Rosa was then ques ioned as to her change of
religionj &c, and answered substantially as
Francesco had. . Uesa was then isked:

"Have you, nt any time, colled the Holy
Apostles men of butredr'

A. No, sir; that accusation is totally untrue,
1 have never been guilty of such n thing, and
shall prove the contrary by the words of St.
Luke, chnpter xxii., fro.Tt verse 2Slh to 31i.
Rut the Judge interrupted Rosa Madiai saying;
"We are not epeaking of religion no'" Th

Whole Kumlicr Tlfi

word with Mooney, although the dernier resort by
which the " trifling balance j' was finally obtainod,
gave a severe wound to that unhallowed pride
which had prompted htm, rather than suffer abase-
ment, to sacrifice a gentle and, beautiful child
whose mothei'a life bnd been the price of her un- -:

wearying devotion to him'in illeness to the hpr:
riblo contingencies of a slave'marketi '

-- , . 2 be Continued.

From the Boston Pott.
: Thinks I to Myself.

I 8n w her a ;ain but a fe w days ago.
When Kossuth came down to our city ;

I he name of the lady I never did know,
But thinks I, she's uncommonly pretty,... ... And witty; .

And clever, no doubt, as she's pretty.

Thinks I to myself, I have seen her before
Fine face.uud bisck eyes, and black hair;

But I could not tell where.as I thoughtof it no more
And hong me if I oould tell where , .

I declare, - .

I could not tell how, when) or where.

But now bolh the time and the place I remember,
I remember her pleasing address ;

At a certaiu hotel, in the month of September,
We met, in the doorwHy, I guess ......

' .Yes, yes;
Thiuks I, she'd the person, I guess.

Thinks I, she wouN mr.ke a good partner for Iife,
;

But she's married or spoken fur, I s'pose ; "' '

Still, if that's not the case, aud if I had no wife,
"Thinks I to myself, I'd " propose,' ' ;

.

' ' ' - Goodness knows,
If it wnn't for all that, I'd propose. ' ' "' - . ;.

But t'rii married J thinks 1 to myself, 'tis a pity.
1 in tied, nnd I cannot undo it; -

Yet, thinks I, there's no harm in writing this ditty;
1 hough its well that ray wife doesn't know .t,

- - Old poet!
'Tis well thnt your wife doesfi't know it.

George Harmon.

Yes," soliloquized George Harmon, ' I must
have money. If he will not allow me a higher
salary, I will make him suffer for it.'

George was a clerk in the store of Mr. ILile.
A conversation had just taken plare between
George and his employer) relative to no increase
in his salary, and had resulted in a refusal to en-

large his compensation. . ...... ..
"It is hard times," Mr. Hale remarked, "and I

really can't afford it."
George's salary had always been sufficient to

meet his demands, but he was to bo married soon,
and he needed funds to defray wedding expenses.

George we regret to say, was somewhat addic
ted to the wine cup, and was" under its influence
when he made the above threat. ., lie was not
fairly intoxicated, but was rather feverish .and ex-

cited. A companion entered. '!,...' y . "'1'

"Why, George," said he, "what is matter?
You look desperate1 what is to pay? r

!

"Everything to be paid, and nolhirg Jo pay
with." Y v

"Come, come, you must look 'on'ftitS bright
side of the picture."

"No moralizing, Joe: I must have money." "

' "Invent a patent pill, or a rotary churn."
"Pshaw! don't tantalize me."

.'"Ha Mr. Hale reduced your salary?". ,
'"'

"No don't talk to me now!"
. George now tried to think of a plan whereby to
obtain the requisite funds, nnd he lay awoke the
greater part of the night, in contriviug a. scheme
to defraud his employer. . ,

As he went to the store next morning, he called
at tho post office to get his employee's loiters and
pnrers as was his custom. One letter was heav-

ily nnd carefully enveloped, and George know
it contained mone- y- - "

.

"Ahat" he said to himself, "here is what I
want."

Turning off into an obscure street, he opened
the package. It contained one thousand dollars,
which George transferred to his pocket book.

A letter from his father, which he bad uOt be-

fore observed, was noiv i;eaii. Jt Was full of so-

licitude for his Welfare. It warned him, to shunt.all vice; and to walk in the paths of virtue nnd pi-

ety. It said every morning nt eight o'clock we
assemble around the" family altar, and always re-

member ybu, my dear son!" N .

Just then lie heard a clock strike bight. A

strange feeling passed over, him. , The struggle
commented between conscience and vice, and we
o... I. ot- - tUo Lit...- - n.n'.Url

"Did tne monev from Baltimore come' flliJ
mr.rn',ni i..m,ird Me. Mal- -i n. Genr-- A n..r.l
the store.

"No sir," whs the reply. .

"O, dear, what shall I do? It wns promised to
dny, at the least, and I Wanted that thousand to
pay a note."

"I have a friend," said Georaf " from whom
I can borrow five hundred dollars for you, if you
wish it,"

I'Du to, if you please," said Mr-- Hula.

The next day came, but five hundred dollars
were still wanted, and could not bo obtained.
The nolo was protested. ' Creditors became
alarmed. '

"1 sus ected it." said one.
"And just laid in a hew stock, too," said anoth-

er.
The first step down hill had been taken, and it

was with difficulty that Mr." Hale regained his
former poMiion.

'"
Mr. Hale wrote to the Baltimore post master,

nnd the next day brought him his letters, one
from the person from whom he had expected the
remittance, and one from the post-maste- r. From
these he learoed that the letter had been mailed a

few dnys previous. Mr. Hale went to the post,

master in his own city, and laid the matter before

him. '

"There is 'some foul play hero," eiiid he.

"Let me look at the mail bills," said the oflic- -

ittl

He found, on reference, that the letter had
reached his office, but none of tho cleiks knew
what had become of it. The impression wns that
it had been placed in the wrong box. .The news
spread through the cily, and many remarks not
very flattering to the post-maste- r wns occasioned.

During these scenes of nnxicty, Geovgo was
.. 1 s i t. 11. ... ..

min i ibii, niiu miiue a Driuill rour to I ne f alls. 1 lie
first emotions of fancied bliss destroyed the hitter
remembrance of his wicked deed, but conscience
only invigorated herself by this silence aud bub- -

1853.

of the apartment suddeoly opened, and Mrs. Her-
bert, pale almost as the dressing-gow- n she wore,
tottered feebly into the room

" Elinor ! why, how what in the name of won
der brought you here " were the planter's incohe
rent exclamations as he moved quickly toward her;
" you are crazy Elinor you havn't left your room
for a year, how did you learn this !"

"By what I gathered last night from Constance's
whispers when Bhe thought me asleep, and by

hearing noise's about the house at this umusumI

hour," she replied ; " and I have left my mom as
you sny truly for the first time in twelve months,
to ask if you really intend to sell Gubriellt'j child?
The faithful creature whose last illness wis con
tracted by attendance on your sick bed, and whose
last hours were made happy by your promisa that
her child should never be parted from Constance.
Did you not give her to Constance for her espe-

cial attendant?"
" You mistake I think, Elinor, about th prom-

ise ; but it cannot be helped," answered Mr. Her-

bert, "I assure you nothing but imperioui neces-

sity compels me to sell her. :

" What necessity ?"
" I am in debt Elinor ; deeply embarrassed : 1

have refrained on account of your henlih fiom

mentioning it to you, but" he added in a veiy low

voice, " you do not dream how near to ruin I am!

Now " he continued aloud, "go back quietly. I
tremble for the consequences of this imprudence."

" 1 cannot," answered the wife greatly ngitnted,

" unless you promise not to sell Angelique. ' How
much is the debt ! We can spare many useless
articles of luxury from the house ; my piano, my
jewelry, take anything, only do not that which will

darken the few days or months I have to spend

on earth ; destroy the little of happiness that pain
and weakness may yet suffer me to know."

Mr. Herbert was exceedingly perplexed and
annoyed. After having been at the trouble to ex-

plain the matter to her, with someth'ng nearer
like confidence than he had ever manifested be-

fore, it was exceedingly vexatious that she still re-

mained unsatisfied. What was to be done 1

"Elinor" said he at Inst ; " do you know thnt

you are endangering your life by remaining here.'
' " 1 do," she answered; and then there was an-

other awkward silence, broken only by the calm
regular breathings of the the children, and the. im-

patient drumming of Mooney's riding-whi- p on the
verandah; that worthy having retreated thither
through "monners," which he further illustrated
by peeping and listening at the open window.

" Come, Elinor, don't be childish. I don't won-

der you feel a little surprised, but such things hap
pen very frequently all about us, and moreover I
tell you there is no alternative. You wouldn't
prefer to have Mammy sold from her five children

or Susan from her husband and little babe.' An-

gelique has not a relative on the place ; she is but

a child and will soon forget us, and she will in all

probability be purchased by a kind and wealthy
family. ' ' As for Constance, the girl has never been
a particle of , use to her" except to play with, Bnd

she will soon be too old for that. I have long felt

that their familiarity Should be checked. Lottie
is devoted to her mistress and will make a excel-

lent maid. But come now; this excitement will
kill you. Let me support you back to your room
and send for a physician."

Saying this he took ber hand to lead her from

the apartment; but as she turned to speak once
more, a livid paleness over-spre- ad her features,
her eyes wore fixed and she fell heavily to the

' ' "" ' "''floor. '.- -

The planter's cool for once des-

erted him. His wife had been ill for years, anrl

he was prepared to witness any amount of ner-

vous agitation, but he had never seen her faint be-- fj

e and I elieved her to be dying; a mistake which
was no matter of wonder considering her extreme
weakness, and that nothing but the most intense
excitement could hove nerved her feeble frame for

' 'hthe effort she had made.
"' Under the influence of a complete revulsion of
feeling, which even, stoical, unimpressible" na-

tures will sometimes experience, and suffering

for perhaps the first time in his life, the bitterness
of remorse. Mr. Herbert carried the insensible

form of his wife to her chamber, and after des
patching a servant for a physician, stood by the
bed-sid- e, chafed her icy hands, and assured her
repeatedly that Angelique should hot be told ; in
surances which fell upon unllstening ears. Thb
death-lik- e swoon continued, and leaving her in

charge of the nurse he returned to the Verandah,

where Mooney was making various fidgety de
' " ''"'- - ,monstfatioti8;

" Mr. Mooney" said he abruptly, "once for nil.

I shall not se!l the girl : your horse and wagon are
at the door ride Over to B as wos your in

tention. ' I will meet you Rt the Exchange before
noon, and adjust this matter to your satisfaction.'

Wal raly," commenced the' trader, gruffly
" I'm not exactly used to that ar kind of dealing !

How do I know "
Hav'nt I told you " thundered the planter turn

ing fieroely toward him. "I will meet you before

noon prepared to satisfy your claim ? What more

do you, want ! ' and he slammed the door in the
face of the dicomfited Mooney in a style equally at

variance with the reported hospitable habits of

Southern planters as a class, and with the peuli
arstaidness of demeanor', and propriety of lan

gunge which characterized our individual planter
per st.

Returning to the sick chamber, he stopped to

remove the light which had been left near the

children's bed, and elnnciag at Angelique, he saw

that her large melancholy eyes were open, though

turned from the light, and that heavy drops of per-

spiration stood upon her forehead. As he looked,

Constance moved in her sleep ond twined her soft

hand yet more closoly about hor companion.

With a quickened pulse as if the beauty nnd ho

liness of the scene were penetrating even the in-

crustations of that selfish heart, the man of the
world turned land lfet the room.

The threatening cloud had passed over. What
his own upbraiding conscience, the agony of An

gelique herself the entreaties of wife nnd child

could not do, the apparent presence of the King of

Terrors did accomplish, and Angelique was saved1.

Mrs. Herbert remained for hours seemingly
hovering between life and death, wntchod over by

her household with the most anxious solici'ude.

Her sevnnts all loved her, and many were the
ominous whispers and shaking of the hoad among

them sorrowful prophecies of what might belal

them "if Missis thould die!" Toward r.Onn she

became sensible, but not till Angelique came and

pressed her lips to the wasted hand of her bene-

factor did the expression of intense anguish psss

from her features. v.- ,

It is needless to say that the planter kept his

school this moroiDg, hat beloved one whose every
childish word is a precious treasure, and every

beaming glanee a haunt;ug delight in your inmost
heart. Suppose you should hear before night that
sbe had been seized and sold by a heartless specu-'ato- r;

Imagine her standing as Angelique Etaoda

with white, bloodless lips, mute with horror, trem-

bling in every limb, and the soul driver regarding

her with his covetous glances. Can you shudder
at such a picture, and yet foe! no pity for the thous-

ands as young, as innocent, as dearly beloved ay,
ss white perchance, as your own darling, who are
yearly sacrificed on the altars of an Institution per-

mitted and protected by laws which you have help-

ed to perpetuate, if not to frame 1 -
Mr. Herbert observed Aogelique's rigid features

and horror-struc- k expression without any remark;
but be turned to the trader, and his manner was
a little less, composed than usual, as he requested
him to make all expedition. Take her down to
the little gate-house- ," said he " there is no one

there. I will tell Bill to get your wagon ready and
take it there ; and there need be no noise about it."

' Mooney took out his pocket-book- ', opened it
when suddenly like a white dove cleaving its way
through the branches, a little fluttering, snowy fig-

ure darted in between them. It wns Constance,
who finding the vases already filled, lmd returned
to the arbor, and being arrested by her father's
voice had stopped to listen. She watched their
faees breathlessly a moment and then satisfied that
her suspicions were correct, glided up to her favor-tit-e,

and planting herself firmly before her. fixed
her large eyes flashing and defiant, upon the aston-

ished trader. The whole movement had been so
rapid, so unexpected, that Mr." Herbert was for a
moment at a loss what course to take , but seeing
him about to move, the child with a quick motion
laid her hand upon the arm of the slue girl. "Pa-
pa " said she,wbile the rich crirasom tides rushed
to her forehead, and every little silken curl quiver-

ed wiih the emotion wbicb shook her slight frame;
" Papa you were going to sell her ! I know til
about it but if you do, papa, 1M go tibht away
and drown myself in the river.' I trill t And

you'll have to take all the money yon get for An-

gelique to buy me a beautiful white grave stone
like the one over my little sister. May be you
don't believe me; papa, but I will doit! You'll
see, papa ! "

" The d 1 ! " muttered Mooney, " there's
blood for you; why the gal looks like a young tiger.'"

Come here Con.' said the planter a little soft-

ened in spite of himself " you are a silly child :

take Angelique and go the house, and Bee that you
put such ridiculous notions out of your head.'
And Constance, reassured in a measure, took the
hand of her companion and did as she was directed.

" We can manage this best by a little stratagem,"
continued Mr. Herbert to Mooney who had been
relieving the excitement of his mind by a catalogue
ofchoice phrases, which in consideration of " ears
polite " we shall not repeat ; "you will pass the
night here, and before day, we must
slip the girl out of the house quietly, her room is
separate from Constance-V- , therexteed be no alarm;
have your light wagon at the door and when it is
discovered. I must trust to expedients for pacifying

'
.dnstance. '' -

Thin method of arranging the difficulty seemed
quite satisfactory to the trader and the subject was
for a time dismissed.

Meanwhile the two Tittle girls sought shelter in

Mrs. Herbert's room from the " horrid wretch,"
as Constance vehemently called him, and were
discussing in dubious whispers, the strange occur-

rence.' Mrs. H. had been an invalid for years,
and the smallest excitement frequently brought on
distressing nervous attacks, so Constance know-

ing that this great.new sorrow must not be impar-

ted to her, did ' what she thought the next best
thing and Set about comforting her companion in
her own way. .

-

" Indeed pet, papa must have been in a joke ;

though to be sure he seldom jokes, but it does
seem as if he couldu't be really in earnest ; but at
all events; you never shall be sold. That creature
buy you, indeed !" And the affectionate child, ig-

norant of the necessity of observing the distinc

tions of society, thew her arms about the neck of
the quadroon girl and kissed tier again and agnin.

" But you don't appear pleased at all, Angy,

you don't even smile when I am so glad what is

the matter?"
"Oh, Miss Constance," .exclaimed the Child

passionately "I do love you dearly ; but there s a
pain here," laying her hand on bef" heart, " and

something chokes me so I can't talk, please

deer." "

Here the inva'id upon the couch moved unea
sily, and they remained silent.

Next morning a little before day, although the
moon shone brightly, the light wagon of the trader
was drawn up near the house. To do our planter
further justice it must be stated that he could not
reflect upon the deed he was about Consummating,
without feelings very like compunction. His heart
inaccesible as it usually was, except by the ties of
kindred, would acknowledge an interest in the
winning little being who for eight years, hand in

hand with his own beloved child, had flitted like

a bird about his pathway. But inflexibility of

purpo-- e was an attribute upon which Ralph Her-

bert especially prided himself : in fact it is to be

doubted if he ever up to this period of his life had

receded from a determination. Yet in spite of
these considerations it wns with- - some decided

misgivings that he unlatched the glass door by

which Aogelique's apartment communicated with

the verandah, and followed by Mooney, stept soft-

ly to the bedside. Stopping a moment to listen

they drew aside the curtain of the window, and

the full moon shone in, calmly, purely ns the eye
of a protecting spirit, upon not one, but two lit-

tle Bleepers. There they lay, the daughter and

the bond slave, the child of luxury, heiress of
wealih, honor and a lofiy name, side by side with

the nameless, dowerless orphan cf poverty and

wrong; their jetty curls mingling on one pillow

and arms interlocked lovingly together.

Mooney stood nghast. A vague, superstitious

renr L thnt frequent scourge of an untaught and

vicious nature, crept over him ; an indistinct im- -

nression that the innucent child against whom

his designs were pending might be an especial

protoge of Heaven, and ns such secure from his

possession. But the planter, not

with spirituality, nor given to the study of ideal

beliefs, paid little Bltenlion to the circumstance,
except that he seemed rather strengthened than
otherwise in his resolution, and muttered in an un

der tone, ' The little fox suspected coraething

A pretty ruse indeed!".

Again they commenced preparations for re-

moving the 'property,' but before even one little

olumberer was awukened, a door at the extremity

'choking back the resentment he felt at being ad-

dressed in this manner, by the thought of the tri-

fling balance ; " If it were not for Constance, I might
sell the girl, for she is of no earthly use except to
play with. It was never my policy to-- bring up
servants above their station, but this girl being, as
you see, as white as my own child, came to be
considered almost like one of --the family, at least
by Mr. . Herbert and Constance, and it is custom-

ary you knowforhouse servants to be left to the
management of the ladiet."

Humph ! " interjected the amiable Mooney.
" Aogelique's mother was a faithful, affectionate

creature, and in her last moments, my wife assur-

ed her that her child should be well cared for, and
she has often urged me to make out free papers
for her, which I have neglected to do," (Ah Ralph
Herbert did you neglect it t) though to be sure

has been my intention to free her before many
years. '

. . . .1..
" Oh don't free yer niggers I 'Now I've seen a

good deal of that in my time, and I tell ye I've no
'pinion of 'mancipating niggers ! The 'feet is bad
sir, surprisin' bad; ' -

This probably being the only moral reflection
Mooney ever made in his life, he appeared to
plume himself upon it a great deal.

" You say you never promised the madam not
not to sell this here gal, did you ? " he inquired af-

ter a moment's silence , .

' No, not exactly, I believe, but it would be a se-

vere shock in her delicate state of health, if I should
do so," returned the planter musingly ; " and then,
Constance's attachments are so strong ! "

" Oh that's all fugdge ! Children never remem-
ber notbin' more'n a day or two; get the lit le la-

dy a heap o' new frocks and toys,, and books if she
fancies 'em ; or send her off on a visit, somewhere.
No trouble about that."

Mr. Herbert at first Bhook his head doubtingly ;

but then he thought of his embarrassed alTiiirs, of
the hard-featur- exacting creditor ; into whose

power he had been by a complication of reverses,
so hopelessly thrown ; and lastly ,1ie though of the
liberal sum which this same man had offered to

give liim iu exchange for the body and soul, the
delicate form arid queenly features, the beauty and

intelligence of that little slender child. Oh Ralph
Herbert ! how large, bow very large and tempting
thosefew hundreds look to you just now, in com-

parison with the small, useless chattel you call An- -

" ' " 'geliqne!
If 1" can weather this difficulty to safety, it l

ran recover my footing again," were the thoughts
which formed themselves in his mind, " but how is

to be done! I murf have money. This girl is of

no possible use now, and if I should keep her
lew years longer, why of course I shouldn't sell

her then.1 Of course not." And Mr. Herbert
Credited himself with a largo amount of morality
for this consideration. " ;

If I am" ever to sell herow is' the time for

several reasons," said he aloud and then quickly

deciding he added, " I think Mooney I will sell

the girt for - --" naming a sum somewhat high- -

er than the offer made."
"To do the planter justice it must be Btated that

he indulged a half' hope that this advance would
cause Mooney to withdraw his proposition but he
was mistaken, for after some little bantering, the
trader coasenfed to the arrangement.' - '

' But," said he " the business had best be done

up quick,; heforO it spreads much round amongst

the niggers. " Certainly :" Mr. Herbert was

equally anxious to expedite ths matter ; he detested
scenes.1 "" "". ' "

'I hear their voices yonder in the arbor.- - We will

walk round there that you may see which one is
the quadroon ; ' but rnind-nct- a word before Con-

stance. I will manage to separate them." : :

Yes, send the gipsey into the house for some

thing. Fix up some excuse.' I never like to buy

an article like this yer without handlin.". -

They reached the arbor. V'There on the flower- -

strewn floor, half asleep, lay the two little fairies ;

and as Constance sprang quickly to her feet, Mr.
Herbert smoothing her tangled curls, said :

Didn't mamma send you for flowers to fill her
vases!"-- f

Yes papa," said Constance, looking down. .

Then run quick take them to the house and ar
range them as' nioety as you can - Angelique can

remain here till you come back." .

Casting a glance of encouragement at her
the child bounded away with her bas-

ket of flowers, and then Mooney open-mouth- ed as

usual, with hands in his pockets and head ind ued

eagerly forward, stared at the quadroon girl in un-

disguised admiration, as she stood with eyes cast

down and arms modestly folded." - ; -

V t Wull this beats all," he managed to articulate
after he bad gazed to his satisfaction. " She's a

reg'lar" built princess for beauty and no mistake.

Tell ye what now, I'il not go begging with her in

Orleans. This yer trade gets better every year,
as gals gets whiter." . ..'

" Of course ;'' returned the planter indifferently.

During all this Angelique stood looking up at
her master, not comprehending a word.

" Turn around and look at me my gal," said the
trader touching her shoulder. The child obeyed

though shrinking with terror from the gross aspect
of the man but aa she raised her face to his, he
inserted his great coarse finger between her lips,
and lifting her chio in his left hand appeared to be

'

gnzing down her throat.
" Fine tenth," he said releasing her, " white and

even. Know'd they must be ! Taper fingers

that's the sort ; clinch the trade, eh 1 '

Angelique heard, and now comprehending all,
stood with dilating eyes and parted lips, still still
as a statue. She tried to move, to run away
butnn irresistible power chained, her feet to the
earth. And this unseen power what was it?
A thought ! Ay ! simply a Thought, which burst
ing in upon her brain at that moment, seemed to
sear its impression as with a hot iron. The con-

viction suddenly flashed upon her of what ihis man
was, and wbnt she was : for Angelique knew the
nature of slavery, and knew that she herself was a
slave; though in her childish simplicity she had
never thought about the matter, or supposed that
in her case it was anything to be deplored. Iliih
erto, her child-lif- e bad been all sunshine she had
known nothing of .the pains and restruints of bou

dago: but now,-wit- those .terrible words, with
the touch of that hateful finger upon her lips, her
yes were opened and she saw the fearful brink

upon which she stood. Poor child ! In that one
moment, when the Iron entered her soul, how much

of unutterable aeonv was concentrated. Father
or mother who may read this, why was it not your

child 7 That little loving-hearte- d girl, lair, fragile
and tenderly nurtured, whom your eyes followed
w.th such proud affection, as she went sinking to

sons Block Superior Street.

(strbcKSSOR TO M. HVXiBERRTt) f
Brass Founder, Copper Smith, Tin and Sheet Iron Work--

rew floors soutn ot tne court House, Kavenna, U,

v:;d. ih. SOMERVILLE, -
.

' TAILOB.;
HAS removed, his shop a few doors west of the post

office Ravenna, Ohio..., ;

$ A & EC A Gillef I ' '
Dealers in Dry Goods. (Jroeerieg, He rd ware,"

' Iron, Nails, Glass. Ac, north side pub---

lie square, Bavenna, Ohio.

' '' ' F W Seymour : ' ?.

; Dealer in. Dry. Goods, Ready Made Clothing
Groceries, Hardware, Iron, Nails, Crockery,

Boots, Shoes Ac, north side pud lie square, ;
' - ; - .Bavenna, Ohio. " ' ' v ; .

Bowell & Brother.
, ij. Dealers in Jgry Goods, Groceries, Hardware,

crockery, C., Mason s D'ocs, luain street, :

Bavenna, Ohio.. ".. -

: III. & K Day . ,;
Dealers in .Fancy Dry Goods, Bonnets, Hats...

. f 'aps, Boots and Shoes, Ready Made Clothing,
"'"''" Carpeting- c, at tbeir New Store, Main sL,

- - east of the Public Square.

Kent. Creiiell & Co
Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Iron, Nails

Hardware, Glass &c, Franklin, Ohio; ':

C So' J C Prentiss
Dealer in Dry Goods, Groceries, Stoves, Hard
; v ware, Iron, Nails, Glass, &c, Brick Block,

. ... west side public square, Bavenna, Olflov v

A. V. Borr,
Dealer in Dr7 Goods, Groceries, &c, ill kinds of
.. Produce. and almost evcryarticle that persons
'. j either wish to buy or sell, ShaIersville,0. '

. .

E. T. Richardson, -

Denier in English and American Hardware, Sad-- -
die. Harness and Caariage Trimmings Iron,

" ' ' Nails; Steel, &c. eVe.; at the old stand
-- of Mason if Broinerd, Ravenna Ohio. - i

THE best and largest assortment of Pamphlet
entertaining and unexceptionable in lone

and influence, embracing works from the pen of T. S.
vi . mice .p;lrB.;n........ M uMAIWIUI, I'HOI 1 J , " " i.i. .'. uwiw, .is...

Mowat, Charles Lever and other distinguished writers
ever offered in this market, may belound at

97. , , . Hall's Book Stokv..

IRON AND NAILS!
.AT I..OW PRICES.

LARGE stock for sale in a Inrge or Small

...way at wholesale prices for neatly . ray
Kb. IN I, liivr-I- f UL. OC Uo

Franklin. June 8, 1852. ,. c

Theeest in .the county you will find ntTEA ., . . .? Skymoor's.

Second Arrival.
rWVrrE! snhscrnra are now receivine their second stock

of Fall and "Winter Goods, and have the pleasure of
offering to their customers one of the largest stocks of
yooas ever brought to Old Portage." The day lor sel-
ling goods at Wee nrofits has passed, and now to sell I

" big pile " and at small profits,'' is the motto. "We would
. merely say we, havt th Good; and let those who may favor

u wiui a con, usury as to prices.
Nov. 23. 1852. C J C PRENTISS.

, sew goods ; :,
i ..' . AT CAMPJIPI I VDrtDl.

A GjIIN we call the &lt6nt inn nfthA nnnnla t. ilisa nr.
v xlk. rival of an entire new stock of Fall em! Winter

Goods. . our nusiness nas so much increased that it has
warrantea us in parunasing a very large assortment.' It is cenorallv admitted a so, that our selecn.m. in ...

" gard to style and quality; are superior to any brought to' this section of the country. The Louies are already
, ' .nnvinf!d of the fact, and if llicy will call, we Ki It on.

dearor to how them goods that will in every way uint
their wonuand nate

A fine lot of
READY MADE CLOTH NO.

- particularly Over Coats. Oh how comfortable a good
thick Over Coat is in a dny; bat how much

. more comfortable not to empiy your pockets entirely ,io
'. pay for them, '

.

--BOOTS AND SltOES:
We have dooole the number that we ver liud before
consequently a great variety, and all warianlcd to be 2
ptr cent cheaper than last year. '

Ladies Gaiters and Overshoes enn be purchased much
cheaper than last Fall.

.. , . All thoio'who want hand.nme Crockery, don't forget
to call and examine our fine Tea Ware. No iHitlerstyles
ean be fonnd this side of the mountains.,;. U.The highest prices paiil for all kinds of Produee.

J. II. UOSTWICK & Ce. .,
., rimpbellsport Oct. 36. - . - .


